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Kiss 


Author's Notes: 
| got the little trivia stuff from the net. Happy kissing! :* 


"Like a bee that settles on the fragrant pistils of a flower, and sips in the nectar for honey, so should you sip 


in the nectar from between the lips of your love." 
-Hugh Morris, The Art of Kissing 


FE FE E E E E E E E E E AE E E E E E E E ee E WE E E E E E E E WE E E E E E E E WE WE WE E E E E E WE E E E E E E WE WE WE E E E F E E E W Æ 


Kiss. 
A monosyllabic word of four letters. It is simply a touch with the lips. But it isn't as simple as it looks. 
Thirty-four facial muscles and I2 postural muscles work their asses off just for a single smooch. Even the 


heart races and the lungs heave faster for the joining of two mere pair of lips. Hormones rush through the 
nerves like firecrackers bursting in the night sky. It is simply a touch with the lips-yet so euphoric, so blissful. 


So magical that the average person spends two weeks of his/her lifetime kissing. But I'm not an average 
person. I've probably kissed for years by now. 


A kiss can define a universe, if done to the right one. The silent messages carried in a soft peck is so amazing 
that the word ‘amazing’ is an understatement itself. It says more than words without even using one. When | 
lock lips with the right person, the love that is exchanged between us is the most profound thing, so huge and 
intense that it makes sex look like shit. 


There's something about finding the best lips to kiss. They taste like no other, feel like no other, turn me on 
like no other, love like no other. They are unique in their own way. They make me want to kiss them forever 


and ever. 


These thoughts formulate in my head as | kiss Jimmy. Peck, nibble, lick, slide, swirl, suck. The sensation never 
grows old. We've been together for almost five years, but every new kiss is better than the previous one. It 
doesn't matter if they're affectionate, conciliatory, comforting, passionate or whatever-his kisses alone have 
the ability to give me multiple orgasms at once. 


| pull away by tugging at Jimmy's bottom lip between my teeth. His eyes, greener than rain-washed leaves, 
look into mine as we wait for our respiratory rates to go back to normal. We both know it was wonderful. 
After a few moments of silence, his gorgeous timbre fills my ear, smoother than honey. 


"May | kiss you again, Sunshine?" 


He didn't need to ask. 


